OH GAY ARE THE GARLANDS

Harald Hardrada got all his own men together,
though not all the Varangians, for some were English,
some Russians, and so on. But there were two good
ship-loads of his folk, Norwegians, Danes, Icelanders
and Swedes, who had come south after the battle with
the Bonders when Olaf the Saint was killed. Haldor
Snorrisson went down to the harbour with one lot to
get their own ships ready and any provisions he could
lay hands on. The rest got together the goods and
money of all, as well as arms. Harald himself had sent
most of his war treasure up to Kieff one time or
another: King Jaroslav was keeping it safe for him and
Elizabeth.

It was still night. He called Wolf Uspaksson and
bade him take ten men and go up to Anastasia's
house; by strength or by cunning he was to get her
down to the harbour. At this Wolf frowned: 'Best
would be,' he said, 'for you to do this yourself. Then
she would be willing and a willing woman comes
quick.' Harald said over his shoulder: 'The things
that have to be done here are a great deal more diffi-
cult; and I am cleverer than you, Wolf. If the maid
cannot be got, so much the worse/ Then he added,
very roughly and yet in a way sadly too: 'It seems to
me that any one man or woman is so much like
another that it does not matter what comes to them or
which one chooses for oneself. It is only the things
that happen to them that are different at all. The
Greeks are most like one another of all! Yet, I may
as well have my pleasure, and I may as well show old
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